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which wao an every day matter to my companions. In short, it sometimes happened that I was completely intoxicated. For some days after each excess I was invariably confined to bed. But it is now quite four years since I have abandoned every kind of alcoholic drink — four years, with the exception of a single deviation, which occurred shortly after my leaving Burton, and when I was induced to resort to the occasional use of eider, with the hope of relieving a nervous attack.
You will thus see, franlcly stated, the whole amount of my sin. You will also see the blackness of that heart which could revive a slander of this nature. Neither can you fail to perceive how desperate the malignity of the slanderer must be —how resolute lie must he to slander, and how slight the grounds upon which he would build up a defamation — since he can find nothing better with which to charge me than an necusa-tion which can be disproved by each and every mati with whom I am in the habit of daily intei-courso,
I have now only to repeat to you, in general, my solemn assurance that my habits are as far removed from intemperance as the day from the night. My sole drink is water.
Will you do me the kindness to repeat this assurance to such of your own friends as happen to speak of me in your hearing ?
I feel that nothing more is requisite, and you will agree with me upon reflection.
Hoping soon to hear from you, I am,
Yours most cordially,
EDG-AB A. PoE.1
Bit. J, K SNODGHASS,
1 Poo to Snotlgi'asB, Baltimore American, April, 1881.
